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as the Joved 50 one elve! “Wall, | 16, notes; and when they ol due the
Il be going along.” *:; “Mh M:Ml clean out, the ':nlnlde“rul.“nnt this
. "“Has he a | town' 't ;

picked up Ling Foo of b 4ot Bt p_l?nu on the cel ar wall all

pal?"’ . | th ;
n?"l don’t know what I should have ¥ "l"'l. m': see it,"' sald Banecroft, his

done without him.'" Tt did not Seem | mouth gone oddly dry.
ut of it =0 e door plate was of coppet. In the
possible that she had got o e Lo I}nun ot cont ]

eanily. nedy.

ap'l tell you what,” he satd. “Enter| BonCCol’ o oot the streets far into
Mm st the Plasa sbow, I'll send you | the night : and there was a gesticulative
his pedigree and his registered number,’ frenay to his despalr that drew the
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curlosity of passersby, He wan indif-
1 didn't send them because I was never | g0 00 ghiovy and all they might hold
of bodily ln{ltry. He d not eare
whether he lived or died, That housel
The ghostly miseries that still paraded
those hallways! He underat mru
thing now; the pussle had te
and Lad becoma an open page in bold

sure you were going to keep him. Put
him fn the novice and puppy class and
ne'll win. He has stout bones, & fine
cont, and an exceptionally good head.
It will be an outside interest; and
that's what you need. Your new salary
will give you more freedom; so go,in
for outside (nterests. Nmr'f—u he
dropped Ling Foo in’a chair—"forget
this Interview and the couse of it;
wips it off the slate. It was all my
fault. And just as soon as you ean—
move. You luve thought too much in

this room."’

fitrange inconsistency! Bhe had suf.
fered In thls room, and she would go
on sulfering in various degrees, so long
as she remuined ; and yet she now had
no wish to leave., Bul she nodded, so
he wonld not pursue the subject and to

im gone,
mn'.l bade lier gond=by, patted her hand
reassuringly, nnd made his departure
M with the air of one who had finished a
most casunl visit,

A the idoor latched Naney leaned
against it, her forehead resting upon her
arm, No tears, no soba; but occaslons
ally n long, deep ll[i: stirred  her

houlders,

Craig had the misfortune to meet
Jenny on the sidewalk; and pf all per-
Mllsons Jenny was the last he ecn to

at this moment,

“Hello, there!' crled Jenny. Then

he noticed his face, gray and drawn.
“"Why, what's th' matter?"

Craig realized, with much bitterness,
hat if he did not take Jenny part nray
Into his confidence she might innoeehtly
produce in Nancy's mind the very effect
be bad taken so much painful labor to

".'d@“e‘ ki 'mnt. J "
an you keep a enny
Ho knew, by the abruptress of het
uestion, that everything was written
leatly °ﬂ. his face.

“"Well, then, don't ask Mise Bowman

uestions, I don't want her hurt,"

Hurt?"'—bewildered.

-"“Yes. 1 lied to her; told her it

n't matter,'’

“In Gowd's name, what are you
alkin' about?"’

"Blie promised to marry me the other
ight, have just given her back that
promise. I never want her to know
that It hurts, That is all."

Cralg entered his ear and huddled
nto the padded corner, closing his

8,

Je'nny stood at the eurb and watched

type. The blow he had been o:metlli\l!

from the beginning had fallen,
father hnd, eomewhere in the past, com-
mitted an abominable act,

It wasx of no matter that since the
nssoclation with Snell & Pride his
father had been honest, NBefore that
he had betrnyed and ruined this poor
dovil of a Kennedy, *“‘Pald Kenuedy
fn_full” bad significance now. Hat-
Isfied vengeance had caused the undor-

mrlnﬁ’o these words., Yeurs nftec- |
5

ward father in an idle moment had
written and underscored them in con-

templation of a deed accomplished ut-|.

terly. It went back to something Keu-
nedy hnd-done, trivial or merious; and
Hilax aperoft, still pretending to be
hir friend, had wmnshed him by damn-
able trickery. Even if Kennedy hod
hiﬁmm.l him, such a reprisal wus hor-
rible, * . . .

These millions of his, then, were
based upon the blood and bone of a
wor dupe nnd the complete ruin of his
Lmlly. Oh, be, Baneroft, would have
none of thnt money; he would nevoer
touch spother dollar of it. What be
had given in legacles should stand ; govd
out of evil; but, as for himuelf. nots
a penny. HMe would go to work at
anything he could put his hand to—pick
and shovel, if need be,

He was lnmpnble of realising at this
moment that he could not ignore off-
hand these millions simply by willing it,
that it woull tuke him years to give
them away without bringing himself
under the interest of the lunacy com-
mission. Ilis thoughts were focused
upon the dizcovery that his fauther hnl
robbed, morally if not legally, a trusting
man. The utter knowledge that his
father hand been no thoroughly honest
man all bis lfe was the one thing
needed by which the son could forglve
the years of coldness and' neglect; and
now he must hold his father’s memory
forever in contempt. A memorial win-
dow! 'He laughed aloud, brokenly, aml
a policeman eyed him doubtfully.

Those Forlom Years

The blow had two edges, and pres-
ently he felt the cut of the second.
1le had lost all hope of Naney, for
novj he had abnulutulf nothing to
offer her. He would have to lenve
that house, too, where he hnd known
his first happy hours, Oh, no: he
could not remnin there with the bluck
deed of his father Alling the halls
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e car until it vanished, her throat | and rooms with pitiful ghosts, The young lady across the way
tully, her eyes stormy. ‘The little The highly developed {magination
ool -—to let n white man like that{ knows but lf;.rla of the happy levels says the car shortage hns been pretty
ip through her fingera! A man who | of ordinary mortals; todny it s the serious this fall and she never did
ould give her everything, and love, | helght, tomorrow it is the abyss, Such 2
00 \Jllnt dil she want, anshow? | illlll'l}llﬂtlnnu st l!‘].‘t unire the l‘:lnlli;lm- understand why they didn’t make
But as Jenny went np the stales her | Ing philosophy of worldliness ; an an- o

nger ovapornted. The poor kid! Of |croft had so little that it was negli-4 h ear'two.or three feet longer
ourse, il she didn't care for Craig, | gible,

uuri); wagn't the l;slud tis marey him| All llhm.o fu\rlor;l }'ﬂl‘rﬁ l%ﬂd tu"‘i ta
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while they were nbout It,

By C. A. Voight

he world coming to, unyhow? A few |sun; a face upon which he had never
eeks ago they hnd been ax happy as |t¢en any emotion, any agltation, the

asn’t Nancy DBowmnn. What was|of his father, touched by the setting (
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couple of crickets and now every-
hing was on the squeigee,
dereminh? Nomething Jeremiah had
aid when his noodle was wabuling?
. d something llke that eaused Nancy
o give Craig the gnte? Jeremiuh and
ancy ! Thunderstruck, Jenny paused
it the landing, Jereminh and Naney!
ell, why not? she demanded, bellig-
atly of the hull shadows. HBoth
oung, both highbrow ; Craig a bit too
id and she, Jenny, with no more
T.'“.” t!llnu a Dlimp,
Gee!'" xhe suid, nudibly, “but this
R tough old world, all th' same!"
ree days later Buncroft wmade an
Ztenordinary  discovery ; ‘or, rather,
bis discovery wus thrust upon him in
most casunl manner and drove him
0 wandering about the streets, his
prain fogey anid hils heart steeped in
Sery. 1t came about In this fashion :
!III head no longer bothered him
ve when he stooped and recovered
ulekly; then there WKk n transient
tab and potnts of dancing tire, Other-
lue-—t-xf:f-pllng the fuding blnck eye—
ok quite blmself.  Tle had netunlly
PORUn work on his Latin Primer; two
:ll"ﬂ. Intraductory,  (Which is as far
0 evep got, )
o
Tha duy wus coll and blustery, Tt
lltll'uur in- the afternoon, Jenny was
IR tew.  Nuney waw jdly theum-
: f the piano, while Bancreft sat on
"1' ounge nnd rufMed (he puppy's ears,
Hjla rudiator wus bangin and sput-
tn1 (D) I‘t:l_tj_l!lll".\’ that i‘ﬂl‘l{." conld
: IIIIII'. Firially vhe hind gone to the
perking tube and kimmoned the jan-
-. 18y were waiting for him,
llmn came in shortly, with his
U grumble, Ile wope an old gray
':L’or. long sinee pulled out of sha
¢ d."q‘i" k\:‘;"l*: 14 he hud carrled in the
“Why, all you gotta q
" . 0 L
“- bie suiil, indicating ’thnmnltt'“l:li

graven calm of one awho had struck
out of his life all things but money—
money-—money,

HBaneroft utup:od, as If some in.
vislble barrler had reared {itwelf in
his puth, Blind fool! Why, of course
that was It. The Great Adventure
Company! And he was to pay his
father's debta!

Tomorrow he would see Snell. He
would tell the old fellow of the in-
famy he had stumbled upon and de«
clare himself as regurded the money,

And Hnell ealledl him a fool, or
words to that effect,

“‘How are you golng to get rid of
1t?" cried the old lawffor wrathfully.
“If you start any real domfoolery I'1)
apply for trustecship on the ground
thut you are mut capuble of lunullluﬂ
your affuirs., You'll refuse to toue
a dollar of it, you say? What then?
Money doesn’t rot like vegetubles. It'll
keep on growing and mounting: and
some far-off reln®Mves will ecome Into
it aml blow It lke sallors on leave,

If there is any tuint in it take it]/

out doing good with it to the com-
munity at large., Toke the St. Law-
rence River whoee it leaves Lunke Op-
tarto, It is drinkuble; and yot It
hos deained great cities, It becomes
pure by contact with aiv.  Well, put
your money out in the air, and it will
become pure enough for ' nll carthly
purposes,  And 1 tell you 1 don't
lve a tinker's dam what you have
discovered, I'Hl hold until the erack
of doom that your father never rooked
anybody, and that he wns as honest
n man as ever walked this earth. You,
his son, may doubt himn, but I, his
lawyer, never will."

*“Rut why did he hide?"

“'"How do you know he hid?"'

""No office of bls own, The secret
knocks on his door, as If he feared some
one, and-all that,"

*‘And all that!"" jessad Snell, “‘Boy, |
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*Doc’, | DIOW'Y
JLEEP A WINK
AL NICHT~—
- NOTHING
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A \WOULDN'Y
EXACTY SAY

| HEAR, WALT, YOURE THMNRING
OF TAKING MRS BLOSSOM Our’
FOR DINNER. YOU'LL PARDON MY
. SUGGESTING BUT oo

RACHMELS AN awPuLLY GOOD ook,

“|YOU KNOW IF WUD LIKE TO HAVE A
UTTLE HOME DINNER D BE GLAD TO
AMT AT CHAPERONE |

NOwW, HOwW THE 9OCKENS DID
SHE FIND OUT ANYTHIMG ABOUT (TP
I TOLD BiLL NOT TO sAaY A v RO
TO ANVBODY ! .

But 1 you've stumbled upon something queer,
wind Nuper?® U0t for bare fngers,” |that's a fact; but damn me, if you've
«.“.h';l";:i'-‘- ) got the right ungle, There's n mystery,
R :ut’-"m] o' fingers d' you think | I'll admit: but it concerns not youp

! ‘!'luiulu-u"';r-'l“"“" wanted to know. | father's honesty, but the odd way he

Ansen lived. He set a groove for hlmult’.nd
nees ; wy, '"l:'“'" and dropped to his | never deviuted out of It, year in and

8 be utooy Y the bunglne consed, | year out.”’

0 of 11y 'm“ﬁ’ something fell from *“What about me? How did he treat

Bg ux it utr'| -Tk ety E""'l‘ll a metallic | me?'' usked Bancroft, bitterly,

“What's ”'h‘.,.!h“ Oor, “He left you seven millions to do

ring the objeet oy R0 Jenny, recov- | with as you pleased. He made it possi-
"ﬁu." begnn ‘l‘ door plate,’ ble for you to become a scholar without

I8t froly Jonny's Ty g t0KINg the | pixking ' the attendant evils of college
v that | fife, He taught you to labor n the

- v Must | delds, to know the joy of an honestly

guve joe Couldn’t make | uyrned dollar, But I understand what

k story, it you polish, _Bome | yoy jnean—parental neglect, the lack

&l comes hiok m?nwl “I'E“' to%know. | it rrjendly communion between father

Anltor work lwsr;t -of'l: o and son, What you romrllln of ts that

i locality, nid 1've he, years I% | ke always held himself aloof ; you never
4, but'this ong h:,:,:dn":m Ques" | could get anywhere near him,"

i to Lear jp7 "ol em cold. | yunerott nodded,

e e g Bancron, a8

YO8 courue, g Junoen, CONTINUED TOMORROW
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